DMMORTAL PEA AND THINBLE,

PX-ALDERMAN POOLE IS A-EDU-
CATING OF HIS SON.

Rabs It In on the Boy, Wie Fresented All
His Planks to a Thimble-Engro Coming
Paok From the MoGovern-Nelson Fight
—More Victims Than One That Day.

Pleroo N. Poole, who was an Alderman
until Hearst raided the Eut_Sldo and added
his ecalp to the M. O. L. collection, stood
at the bar of his café in Grand atreet near
the ferry yesterday and regarded his
son George thoughtfully. George evaded
the paternal glance and walked to the
back of the saloon where Tomato Face
Tom Smith and the Meathound were taking
their beer.

«Take it from me,” said Mr. Poole, “not
asan Alderman, understand, butas a father,
there are some things you can’t drive into
a boy's head, He's got to get 'em by ex-
perlence, and if the experience costs him
enough in dollars and joshing it may do a
heap of good.

*There's a pretty wise lot of kids over
{n this section; most of them are too blamed
wise. They think they know it all. They
know more about doping out the ponies
than Riley Grannan did, and they can trim
the handbook man flve days out of the
week. They pick up the great American
pational game about as soon as they get
out of the cradle, and they know when
to come into a pot and, what's more im-
portant, when to look pleasant and stay
ont. There isn't & con man along Broad-
way, now that Larry Summerfleld's retired
to tha country, that oould hand them the
bunk, and they're wise to a thousand trioks
that a real bright city kid picks up as scon
as he hits the street.

“But say, take 'em out of Manhattan
and they're like a lot of innocent lambs.
They're a mark for the reubenest rube
that ever came from Jersey. You wouldn't
think that a Grand street bunch would
fall for a shell game, and fall hard, would
you? Well, they did.”

It seems that a week ago last Wednesday
morning Blind John O’Neil, who sells papers
at the Williamsburg Bridge entranoce,
atrolled into Poole's place with Ben Wetz-
stein, the butcher, known to Grand street
as The Meathound. Tomato Face Tom
Smith came in presently and Big Hen Leuse
joined the collection when the rush for
papers at the Grand street ferry was over.
George Poole was tending bar,

“John, let's go to Philly and see Terry
Mo(lovern knock the bloock off Nelson,®
gald George.

“It wouldn't do me no good. I ocouldn't
see 'em scrap,” said the blind man.

“We'll stay with you and put you wise to
every punch,” said Tomato Faoce.

They were full of pride in Terry, because
they knew him as a kid in the Seventh ward,
and most of them had scrapped with the
Terrible One at one time or another. They
flxed it up to go and see that Grand street
was properly represented at the ringside.
There was plenty of mondy in the crowd.
The butcher is well fixed and the news-
dealers make $50 or $60 a week out of the
papers right alonm“’han they counted
up, there was over in the crowd. They
knocked off work, put on their good clothes
and started for ?%lladelphia, stopping at
Pat Farley's in the Bowery, the
and a few other way stations.

Thz %’: five tickets from speoculators
outside the National Athletio Club, giving

uﬁ $100 for the seats without a murmur,
Blind John had the time of his life

Just as good as seeing the fight,*
The bunch played on me like a
drum, using their fista to show where Terry
batted the Dane and where Nelson emashed
Terry. I had it on 'em at that, use my
ears told me every time just what harm
a good punch did.

here was plenty of money left in the
orowd even after they'got through cele-
brating Terry's lt&l(ln% six rounds, the
buteher having a roll as big as his arm
the rest be pretty well fixed. On the
train coming back they spotted a mild little
man |n a rear gseat who was amnhsing himself
with a square of white cardboard, a buok-

_shet and three little boxes which had no
bottoms.

“(ientlemen,” raid the little man, shifting
the boxes over the white square and im-
prisoning the buckshot under one of them.
*I have here a new gamble 1 take it you
are from New York, where people like new
stunts. Have a try at this, I'll bet you
$§ you can't locate the shot.”

The Meathound skinned a $5 note from
his roll, located the shot, took the little
man's $5 and grinned. The others got
real interested and fumbled with their
{nnney. The little man smiled enticingly.

t seemed too good to be true that here were
five young men who had never heard of the
shell game. It seemed to him a real shame
;?ﬁtﬁ‘kerrhe money, but he had his family to

nK of,

Tomato Face bet, lifted one of the little
boxes and there was the shot. Young
Poole tried it and won. After that there
was nothing doing. The little man’s hands
played over the cardboard with such ap-

etropole

“It was
he said.

parent awkwardness and yet so swiftly
that the huckshot was never where it ought
to be. Young Poole went broke. he

Meathound's roll was depleted and Leuse
dropped a week's profits. They quit when'
the train pulled into the station at Je
City. The little man ducked off the train
with a sad smile and lost himself in the
crowd,

“Oh, we'll get it back,” said the Meat-
hound yesterday. “It's a dead easy game.
Any mutt could figure it out if he had time.
I know where to find that man and the next
time we'll skin him."

. “Ben," said the ex-Alderman, *you talk
like & man with a paper knee. t's the
good old amusement of the pea and the wal-
nut ghells. It's 7,000 years old if it's a day.
Came from Egypt when Moses did. When
I was a kid that game was only brought out
at county fairs, or when the circus hit
Poughkeepsie. You let it alone and stick
to a gamble you know something about,

Take it from me,” said the ex-Alderman
impressively. “Never try to beat a man
8t his own game, That little tinhorn spent
years learning how to manlpulau- them
&hells and handle the pea. He's an author-
ity and an expert. Just let this be a tip to
You that you New York kids ain't o fly as
you think you are.

. .\hkv,"_ frowning at the bartender,
why don't you attend to the old lady with
6 growler? D'yve want her runnin
&round to the Dutchman's with her trade

Get busy now.”

SCHOOI. TEACHERS WIN STRIKE.
B

Board Pays Two Months Salaries .and
Promises to Pay the Remainder Due.

WILKESBARRE, Pa., March 22.—The school
Wy‘h 'r4 of Pittston township, who dis-
Mmissed their schools and went on strike
last Monday because the school board had
failed for several months to pay their wages,
have won the strike.

Thay were notified to-day that they will
m“u:;d. for two months to-morrow and
: 1# remainder will be given to them
" a few days. The taxpayers' associa-
::on of this county took up the cause of the
‘l:](‘ll:n:)and warned the directors that
mm ihewediga;fhemfwem id action to
Al ors from office would be

The directors capi
bugy ﬂmti'r:f a bon%ti‘:;l:ut:d(;(.ﬁg,o?)o'? "ﬁ::

&chool hoard ow
Miich as $000. o8 some of the teachers as

Josephine Terranova Pleads Not Gullty.

Josephine Terranova, the sixteen
. ’ “year-
:]1:1 'ltal'unh girl who killed her uncle and
at their home in Willlamsbri
month ago, was indioted for rgl:rdr::“;e:
. here are two indictments against
s She was arraigned before udge
el \ll‘l‘! yﬁn in é}h:nz:ia.lu ons, and plaaded
l iilty, roba
Irulmaweokorw.p o A

REMBRANDT? DON'T KNOW OF IT.

Metropelitan Direotor and Curator Haven't
Vouched for $200,000 Find.

All the daily newspapers in town received
on Wednesday night an anoymous type-
written communication telling of a great
art discovery. It wasthat of a lost Raphael,
the “Madonna of the Pink,” and two women,
one desoribed as an “expert in antiques,”

were mentioned as having found this

wonderful lost painting. The communi-
cation went on:

“Through the oourtesy of Sir Purdon
Clarke they had it examined by the Museum
of Art, where it would be a most valuable
addition.”

It was further explained that the ploture
had been in the possession of “gn old New
York family” for fifty years and that onoe,
“at the request of J, P, Morgan,” it had been
exhibited at the Metropolitan Museum.

“Oh, yds; all the newspapers got them,”
sald Bir Purdon yesterday. “I was called
up in the middle of the night to talk about
it. Well, we get ‘genuine Raphaels’ by the
hundred, you know. As to this one, let
me say I never heard a thing about it. I
don't know anything of it, never heard of
those women, but I do know that we never
set any stamp of approval on such a piote
ure. Knowing nothing about it, of course
I can't ray whether it ia genuine or a fraud
or whether some game is being played.”

Roger E. Fry, head of the Metropolitan's
E:.In ngs department, was likewise mysti-

d, o said:

“I can't tell you anything about it. Lots
of piotures are sent in here. Whether I
ever eaw this one I can't eay. This much
Icansay: IfIever rejecteda real Raphael
I'd know the reason why. I don't know
:Rem women. I can't say I ever saw the

oture, There you are!

Nevertheless If any one wants to buy this
‘)lotum he can get it if he wishps to pa

160,000. No! 'ﬁmt’a the first price; it
went up to $200,000 & few minutes llpar as the
woman expert in and&ues talked about it to
a SUN reporter. as it genulpe? Of
course. But the Metropolitan Museum
authorities said they had never heard of it
and did not know that they had ever seen it.
“Indeed!” said the eépe . Then she said
the pioture was not signed and that it was
about 24 by 80 inches in size. To the inquiry
where it was she said:

“We will not show it to any one but pros-
peotive purchasers, and to them only by
special appointment after they have {aoen
lullX ic(iientlﬂedl.(; the B

“And you sal e price was $160,000?"

“The prioce is 0200.0&.'

TRAPS MISSING HUSBANDS.

“Prof.” Hoohman Starts & New East Side
Industry at Cut Rates.

Mrs. BSadie Goldsteln, who has been
visiting Essex Market police court daily
for several weeks in an effort to seoure
the arrest of her husband, Jaoob, who
she claims has abandoned her, rushed
into the court room yesterday morning
breathlessly and asked the Magistrate for
a policeman.

“He is going to be at the corner of Ridge
and Delancey streets at 10 o’clock,” she
sald.

“How do you know?" queried the Magis-
trate.

“Prof, Hochman, the mind reader, told
me po, and he eald he would give me $50 if
my husband isn't there.”

“It's really absurd, Madams, but I'll
send an officer,” eaid the Magistrate.

A crowd of curious spectators, for it
was alimony day, always a crowded day
in that oourt, trailed the woman and the
policeman to their destination. As they
neared the corner the woman spied “her
dbke” and shouted to the policeman:

“Pinch him quick before he sees me.”

When the prisoner was brought before
the Magistrate the latter gave an exclama-
tion of wonder. “Funny, to say the least,”
he commented. ~

Jacob meekly admitted his guilt and
was summarily placed under $800 bonds to
pay $3 & week,

'he woman spread the news of her
source of information and imparted the
fact that owlng to the dull Lenten season
the “Professor” was making bargain rates.
In a short time the oracle's atucﬁg. a small
room on upper floor of a Rivington
street tenement house, became crowded
with women. Missing husbands seemed
numerous.

“Venus is in the ascendant; husbands
beware!” the grophet was saying, dra-
matically, as he stroked his long gray
beard. His abode resembles a super-
annuated museum. Lying about on all
gides were old gswo and strange
looking books, with here and there a
human skull. The walls, blackened b
smoke and age, were embellished wit!
charts of the hand. There were also a
sheet of hieroglyphics called the “Plant
of Luck” and numerous “charm” giving
relics. Everything was anclent except the
up to date words on a new aigz:

“I locate husbands quick and cheap.”

JURY AGAINST CONDON.

Verdict That Taxede Banker Must Give
Back 818,000 and Interest.

A verdict for $18,000, with interest from
June, 1000, was rendered yesterday by a
jury in the Suprente Court, in favor of Anns
B. Bliss, wife of William H. Bliss, formerly
United States District Attorney at St.
Louis, and againpst Thomas G. Condon,
banker, who lives at Tuxedo. The verdict
represented what Bliss paid Condon for
300 shares of stock of the Fireproofine
Company, of which Condon is treasurer.

From the testimony it appeared that in
June, 1800, Bliss was told that there was a
chance to “get in on the ground floor” of
the Fireproofine Com by purchasi
treasurypstock whiohp:vnay.s fgr psale. 'I‘lllx%
information came from Herbert Jaques, a
Boston architect, who told him to see Con=

don.

Condon, Bliss alleged, said that he would
sell the treasury stock (aa a great bargain,
because the company needed working
capital) at $80 for the preferred shares,
with a bonus of half & common share thrown
in. Bo Bliss took 800 preferred at that
price, and got 160 common besides.

Then he became a director of the concern,
and before long found out that there was
no treasury stock for sale, but that Condon
had sold his own stock, bought at $10 a
share for preferred, with a full share of
common thrown in, from Abraham White,
who invented the fireproofine process.
Condon had cleared $16,000 cash and still had
150 common sharee left on the transaction.
Bliss had turned the stock over to his wife,
and suit was brought in her name against
Condon.,

Condon's defence was that Bliss knew
all along that it was his own stock he was
selling, and not treasury stock. It took
the jury only half an hour to find for Mrs.
Bliss in the full amount.

There is another suit pending of the same
character, brought in the name of Miss
Cora ¥. Barnes, for whom Bliss bought
$12,000 more of the stock from Condon,
That suit will come to trial shortly.

The Seagoery,

On the passenger list of the North Ger-
man Lloyd liner Konig Albert, which arrived
yesterday from Naples, were:

Dr. and Mrs. Kroll, Prof. and Mrs, Laquem,
Dr, and Mrs. J. G. Monchelberg, Dr. and Mrs.
A. Oetker, Dr. and Mrs. Jullan Reis, Gen.
von Herwarth, Lieut.-Col. Bchwedler and
Dr. C. H. Richardson.

Sailing to-day on the White Star liner
Celtic for Liverpool are:

A. Hamiltop, the Hon, 1., Melvin Jon es,
Mr. and Mrs. Alfred Kessler, Mrs. John Mal-
lock, James Mcintyre, Sir Thomas Shaugh-
nessey, R. W. Bouthern, Dr. J. A. Todd and
Oliver T. Wilson,

Aboard the Atlantic Transport Line steamer
Mesaba, which arrived yesterday from
London, were: )

William P. Bates, Augustus Barrett, E. D,
Card:r, Mr. and Mrs Pearl Ingram and
George A, Shannon.

BACK TO THE ACADEMY NOW

JOHN. LA FARGE RECALLS THE
REVOLT OF THE YOUNGSTERS.

Boclety of Amerlean Artlsts Has Grown
Conservative Itself With Years and
Now It Leaves Room for the Younger
Painters to Hegin the Work Over Again,

John La Farge pronounced yesterday
the valedictory for the Society of American
Artists, which amalgamates from now on
with the National Academy of Design
and is holding ite last exhibition. Mr, La
Farge had to stop to think just how long
he had been president of the society; he
thinks that it was about five years; but he
was vice-president for a long time before
that.

“It is a good exhibition," he said, “a good
one to go out with, In some respects it
is the best we ever had. The range is
wider. There are more methods repre-
sented, Take for example the influence
of Italy on the last group of young men
who have been studying abroad—the direct
influence of the old Italian masters. That
was plain and noticeable in this exhibition,
where two years ago the influence was all
modern. American painting has broad-

ened.

“The work of the society is done. It was
needed in its time, It was a protest of
new men against conservatism. Now that
it has grown old and somewhat conserva-
tive itself there is room for a new group
of painters to start the work all over again.
1 am telling that to young painters new,

*I was not quite in at the beginning
of the movement, but 1 was in sympathy
with it and I saw the causes which led
up to it. A good deal of the trouble cen-
tred about Whistler. The academy had
grown conservative, We of the younger
generation, most of us educated in art
abroad, recognized Whistler for what he
really was. That year Chase was rejected,
Saint Gaudens was rejected, and Whistler,
who submitted a characteristio canvas—
not one of his best, but a Whistler—was
hung away up over a door and withdrew
in disguet. Probably they didn't like
Whistler personally, but we maintained
that liking should have nothing to do with

a a‘ueﬂion of his art, Then Chase, I believe,
had sald something which the academy
didn't like, As for Saint Gaudens, he al-
ways had a just appreoiation, as he had a
right to have, of his own work, and he was
not pleased, you may be sure.

“There were other causes. The greater
number of the academicians had a certain
prejudice against such of us as had received
our art ucation on the Continent of
Europe. On the other hand, they were
doing nothing to promote art education in
this country. There was a school, in which
the students practically elected the teachers.
The academy had a fund for a school
which it waa not using, although there had
been talk of an amalgamation with Cooper
Union. We wanted a echool, That had
something to do with the meeting at Mrs.
Gilder's in 1877, at which the Society of
American Artists was formed.”

The firat exhibition of the society brought
out canvases by Whistler, Chase, Inness,
La Farge, Thomas Moran and Homer D.
Martin. .

“Well, we grew somewhat conservative
ourselves,” continued Mr. La Fa.r%e‘ “And
the circle of time swung full turn for Whis-
tler. A few years . Freer offered us
an exhibition of Whistler paintings. There
arose some complication ca
confliot of authority over hanﬁlng A
Freer withdrew them. Whis er’hqard of
it and wrote us a letter full of vitriol, the
kind of letter that he could write. I wrote
back to him—it must have been one of the
last letters that the poor boy received—
reminding him that the society oame about
mainly because one of his early canvases
was badly hung.

“I myself hmg been working for the amal-
gamation for about six years. We had been
growing together, and there were man
reasons why we would be stronger united,
while there was no good reason for remain-
ing a&&rt. You see, part of the academy
plan i8 to have a great art building some-
where in New York. I don't n to tell

ou that it is hard to find a place for such a

uilding now. There is a promise of hg;lﬁ
from certain rich people, but we need
the money we can get. There had to be
some modification of their rules to fit the
spirit of our rules, and we've yet to find
whether it will work. You know, I among
others insisted from the first on rotation in
office in the matter of juries, In order to
give the widest posaible vnr{ety of taste
and to prevent undue conservatism in
selection. We arranged it so that every
member would serve on a jury at one time
or another. )

“] was in the academy before the society
was formed. It was I who, as a younger
member, fought through the principle
that an academliclan could not be excluded.
I told thefolder members then that I was
doing it not for us of the younger set, but
for them. For & young man, once he has
won his place and{)erreoted hisstyle, should
always be sure of & place; but a man who
is frowing frequently changes his whole
style in later life. at was the case, as
you know, with Turner. His utter change
of method in middle life is one of the turn-
ing points of art in the nineteenth century,
It happens often that & man makes such a
change into a method that is likely to be new
and fresh nndﬁreater than his earlier work,
but which will not be recognized at firat,
any more thanthe work of a young Whistler
is recognized. 1 carried it through on
their behalf, not on ours,

“It's a long time ago, and one may speak
freely of it now as he couldn't then. And
now we have grown up and amalgamated
with the very gociety which we were formed
to oppose, and there is a grand chance for
the young and original men who are
s;mggling for recognition to do the same
thing."”

MONEY IN THE AIR.

Lively Chase After the Nimble Dollar Amid
the Flatiron Breezes.

There was money literally given to the
winds on Fifth avenue yesterday afternoon
when a woman came out of the Second
National Bank on the corner of Twenty-
third street and dropped a large roll of
greenbacks, A gale swept around from
the Flatiron Building and scattered the
money in all directions.

In an instant hundreds of cabmen, police-
men, plain ordinary men, boys and a few
women jolned in a chase after the bills.
Mounted policemen regulating the traffio
on Twenty-third street dug their spurs into
their horses and pursued fugitive dollars
u{) and down the avenue. tween them
all they gathered a considerable amount
of the money up.

Policeman John Day of the traffic squad
caught two men runmnf down Twenty-
third street with some of the money that
lheK had picked up. He replevined the
cash and let the men run on. One cabman
found a $2 bill nestling on the rim of his
hat. He promptly gave it to the woman,

Messonger ys, fifty strong, helped
gather up the money; there was a great

eal of rivalry among them to see who
would get the most in the shortest time.
A little fellow about 10 years old won out.
When he had handed his money to the
woman he wouldn't say whether he had re-
ceived a reward or not

Two or three motormen on the Broadway
cars caught bills which were blown to the
Eladormn. They returned them promptly.

inally the woman got all her money ex-
cept a few small bills, and she walked down
to the Sixth avenue elevated station and
went uptown. She refused to give her
name.

Legal Ald Beneft Recelpts 88 800,
The monthly meeting of the board of
directors of the Legal Ald Bociety was
held at the office of the preaident, Arthur
von Brieseg, 49 Wall street, yesterday after-

noon. Louis Windmuller, the treasurer,
reported that about $5,800 realized
as a result of the benefit ormance of

e und Gretel,” the
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The Lady's Pictorial in an article on
“Petticoats in Parliagnent” says that Sir
Charles Dilke's propoeal that woman should
not only have the suffrage but be eligible
as well for election to Parliament has taken
away the breath of even the most ardent
female suffragista. The bill whioh he hopes
to introduce this sesaion will of course

of its nature ever brought forward. “It
is startling to think what it implies,” con-
tinues the English writer, “It is almost
paralyzing to ponder on what may ulti-
mately come of it if it ever passes. For
it comes to this, that if Sir Charles Dilke's
proposal should be accepted at any time
there would be no barrler to woman's
election to the poaition now oecoupied by
Sir Henry Campbell-Bannerman, which s
absurd!*

The Gentlewoman is responsible for the
statement that vigorous efforts are
being made to revive the art of conver-
sation in England and that professional
conversationalists are to be employed to
stimulate small talk at the tables of the
wealthy—people who have the knack, as
Emerson put it, of making others “say
things they never thought to have said.”
“She had no real conversation,” was the
excuse given by a young man in a police
court for jilting hie sweetheart, which goes
to prove that it is not only in the upper
social cricles that the flne art of talking is
appreciated,

Mrs. Stewart Erskine's “Beautiful Women
in History and Art" impresses the faot
that had nature been less bountifiil to these
women, whose beauty will be a joy forever
through the medium of art, they would
have enjoyed happier lives. The sorrows
of the world seem bound up in this book
of beauty as one turns over the pictures
of such women as Anne Boleyn, Mary
Queen of Soots, Henrietta Maria, Mme,
Réoamier, the il fated Josephine and Lady
Hamilton, and remembers how fatal was
their gift of lovelineas. .

With the publioation of Dr. 8. Welr
Mitohell’'s “A Diplomatic Adventure,”
which comea out next month in book form,
eighteen books of fiction stand to the Phila-
delphia author's credit, besides five vol-
umes of verme and unoounted papers and
treatises on neurology, serpent poisons,
ocomparative physiology and kindred
themes. These are the recreations of a
busy physician’s leisure hours. Dr.
Mitohell is one of the nine ohildren of Dr.
John K. Mitohell, himself a well known
physiclan and writer. Of his education the
author hassaid: “I can't say that I had any,”
but he went for several years to the old
grammar sohool of the University of Penn-
sylvania, though illness interfered with his
graduation. His later studies were fol-
lowed at Jefferson Medioal College; and he
holds degrees conferred by Harvard, Edin-
burgh, Princeton and Bologna. Ranking
among the greatest nerve aspeciallsts of
the day, Dr. Mitchell holds office or mem-
bership in the National Academy of Sci-
ences, the Frenoh Academy of Medicine,
the British Mediocal Association and the
Philadelphia College of Physiolans. At
27 Weir Mitohell offered his first book, a
small volume of poems, and was advised
by Oliver Wendell Holmes to withdraw
his verses and reconsider them at 40. At
76 the prolifio writer has flnished his latest
story.

It is Interesting to read concerning Ameri-
can hospitality in an English review of
Mrs, John Lane's “Champagne Standard.”
“We are glad to renew aoquaintance in
some of her pages with that type of Ameri-
can hospitality which is at onoe refined,
unostentatious and generous. It s a form
largely experienced by voyagers across the
Atlantio, but 8o far too seldom recognized
in discussions on the slibject.”

The colleoted library edition of the
poems and plays of Mr. W. B. Yeats, un-
avoidably delayed {in publication, will
appear later in the spring. The author is
now ranked as one of the heralds of the
new dawn in English literature, an import-
ant factor in the reaction against imperialis-
tio writing. “Mr. Yeats," says a recent
writer on the subjeot, “is at the heart of
that national revival in life and literature
whioh In the past few years has made Irelandy
on the remote boundaries of Europe, the
centre of one of the few living and oom-
pelling movements of the age.”

e e

Mr. Charles F. Holder's exploits with big
sharks—diving among them to frighten
them, enticing them about his boat with
blood to study the saturnalia, his capture
of giants single handed, suggesat that there
are adventures in angling quite as exciting
as tiger hunting from the top of a big ele-
phant, and that the “Log of a S8ea Angler”
must have some thrilling pages forthe lover
of sport.

Mr. Ernest Ingersoll, the author of *“An
Island in the Air,” has written a new book
under the title of “The Life of Animals,®
which portrays the affairs of four footed
furry creatures, their anocestry, their
place in nature, their means of making a
living and their characteristics and acoom-
plishments In general.

An “Anthology of French Poetry: From
the Time of Froissart Up to the Beginning
of the Present Century” has been compiled
by Mr. Frederick Lawton and will be pub-
lished shortly. The volume claims to be
fairly representative of French poetic
literature from the age of Villon down to
the beginning of our own century,

Mr. Bliss Perry, the editor of the Atlantic
Monthly and author of “The Amateur
Spirit,” &o., has been appointed professor
of English literature at Harvard Univer-
peity. This professorship has been vacant
for twenty years and was formerly held by
George Ticknor, Longfellow and Lowell,
Mr. Perry will continue the editorship of
the Monthly, which he has held sinoe 1899.

Kate Douglas Wiggin's “Rebecca of
Bunnybrook Farm” has gone into a new
printing—the 185th thousand. Sara Cone
Bryant's “How to Tell Stories” is reported
in ita fourth edition, and “The Chief Ameri-
can Poets,” by C. H. Page, is Ip its third
edition.

“Inorganio Chemistry,” by Prof. Alex-
ander 8mith of the TIniversity of Chicago, is
being translated into German, and applica-
tions are pending for its translation into
Spanish and other languages.

.

Signora Jessie White Mario, who died
recently in Florence, was an ardent sup-
porter of the Italian revolutionary move-
ment, the author of a life of Garibaldi,
published at Milan, and the editor of the
letters of Mazzini. The story of her life
and work, which was arranged for some
years ago, is sufficiently advanoed for publi-
cation and will be brought out in England.
It should be of abundant interest for its
memoirs of Maszini and other notable men.

In his preface to “The Well of the Saints”
Mr. Yeats writes of Mr. J. M. SBynge and his
plays. He met him six years ago staying
in a students' hotel in the Latin Quarter in
Paris. He had been living in
Germany, reading the literature of those
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Below the Dead

By SCOTT CAMPBELL

lying south of Fulton Street.
for the district the title *‘Below

Ilustrated, 12mo, cloth, $1.50.

Ilustrated with 32 Eo
tioned. 12mo, cloth,

Lad

By FERGUS HUME

A new novel. Strong character
depicting frivolit?'
Lady Jim herself,
with the skill,of a master hand.

By ARTHUR RICHARD ROSE
Being the practical thoughts of a

insult your reason and arouse

cloth, $1.00 net.

Skiddoo

BY THE AUTHOR OF “JOHN
nearly 600,000 copies.

When Inspector Byrnes commanded the New York police force he
found it necessary to issue an order calling for the instant arrest
of every crook found day or night in that part of the Metropolis

a number of crooks succeeded in operating in the district despite
the police, and Mr. Scott Campbell has chronicled their doings.

Parily Leaders of the Time

By CHAKLES WILLIS THOMPSON

Not dull biographies, but pen portraits of the great figures in the
nation by the Washington correspondent of the New York Times.
Character studies at close range which make clear and vivid the
personalities of men you have read about.
and Cabinet, leaders in Congress, Diplomats and other men of mark,

' rtraits of the most prominent characters men-

$1.75 net.

Jim of Curzon Street .

and its deadening effects on the devotees of fashion,
the chief character in the book, has been drawn

A Common Sense Hell

of the wicked, contained in letters to his -son,

Fire? Does your sense of justice revolt against eternal Hell Fire
for the sinner? Are you going to the Devil? Anyhow get ac-
quainted with his home, what Mr. Rose thinks it may be.

standard of the nine preceding volumes, which now reach a sale of
Nowhere in all the history of literature
can there be found any set or series of humorous books which will
compare with “John Henry” in popularity.
a task it must be to write one successfully funny book and then
consider what it means to follow that up with nine others just as
good and just as successful. Cloth bound, illustrated, 75 cts.

Line

This stringent order qu’:kly gained
the Dead Line.” For several years

|

Includes the President

delineation and an excellent story

12mo, cloth, $1.50.

business man about the future fate
Does Hell Fire

your anger? Dor+you dread Hell

12mo,

HENRY,” ETC. Fully up to the

Stop and think what
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Spring Millinery.

Hosiery. Prices quoted.

Empire Coat,
Answers to Correspondents.
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CONTENTS OF VOGUE, MARCH 22
Double page of lovely and seasonable models.
allored Princess Gowns,
Seen in the Shops—The new laces described and Illustrated. Hattrimming.

What She Wears —~Success of the Princess and Princess-Emplre mode.
Bodice Flatness and Fullness. Model for Dem|-Tollette Costume,

Vogue Pattern Department—Five smart designs for Linen Waists and an
Prices so cents for flat pattern, $1.00 for pinned pattern,
Seen onthe Stage. Well-Dressed Man. As Seen by Him. What they Read.
A Model Kitchen.

Fashion

Page of pretty bodices.
Spring Street Tollettes,

oclety. Music. Art.

Liberal commission to canvassers.

Address VOQUE, 1

VOGUE is published weekly. Subscription price $4.00 a year, Send 1oc.
for sample copy. We will enter your name for 10 weeks’ subscription for $1.00,
which includes two special issues that sell for 25¢ a copy.
how VOGUE differs from other women’s papers you will not do without it.

When you know

1 E. 24th St, N. Y.

to play his part and throw

all detectives he makes

THE TRIUMPHS OF
EUGENE VALMONT

By ROBERT BARR.

If you were an anarchist—eand an unwilling member
of a Russian band—and they selected you to dynamite
a king—and you were to have & companion—and his

only weakness was absinthe—and he was determined

do? This is the quandary which faces the great
French detective, Eugene Valmont, the hero of this
thrilling novel of detective work and intrigue.

manages to solve the problems.

the bomb.—what would you

Like
mistakes, but he usually

D. Appleton & Company, Publishers, New York I

countries and wishing (o become a writer,
but had nothing to show except impression-
istic efforts which Mr, Yeats pronounces
“full of that kind of morbidity that has its
root in too much brooding over methods
of expression and ways of looking upon life
which come not out of life but out of litera-
ture—images reflected from mirror to mir-
ror.” Mr. Yeats advised Mr, Synge to go to
Arran Island and live there like one of the

ple, expressing a life that has never
md expression. Mr. Syinge went to Arran,
Mr. Yeata continues:

And became a part of its life, living upon salt
fish and eggs, talking Irish for the most part, but
llstening also to the beautiful’ English that has
grown up in Irish.speaking districts, and takes
1ts vocabulary from the timo of Mallory and of the
translators of the Bible, but its ldloms and fIts
metaphors from Irish. His plays “The Shadow
of the Glen” and “The Well of the Salnts” are the
result. Sald Mr. Yeats: “Above all he made word
and phrase dance to a very strange rhythm, ¢ ¢ ¢
He has a delight in the language, a preocoupation
with Individual life. * * * He tells us of reall-
tles, but he knows that art has never taken more
than Its symbols from anything shat the eye can
#ce or the hand measure.

Dante scholars will be interested In a new
book by Dr. James Williams, Subrector of
Lincoln College and High Sheriff of Flint-
shire—“Dante as a Juriet.” 'The author
points out Dante's knowledge of the eivil
and canon Jaw, as indicated by passages in
the “Divina Commedia,"” and ﬂn(ﬁaam ogies
in English statutes and decisions,

“The unforgettable book. **

2Wth
Thousan@

Just
Published

«If you read no
other book this
year, read Sinclair’s

Ihe Jungle”

advises the San Fran-
cisco Examiner.

wl.!hﬁdsomesl. — Llémes:x
Best Luggage

MADE BY

| 161 BROADWAY.
| 688 BROADWAY.

Covwrmy Luw

srmir @) vz @) e
DOUBLEDAY. PAGE & CO. NEW YORK,

INSTRUCTION,

INFORMATION about schools free, save time
worry, sometimes money. 258 B West 104th si.
Maunhattan. .

GERMAN Instructlon,
J. 8., Box 120 Sun ofMce.

lllrru\uc.rhy Ph. r;

LOST, FOIT.\'D AND REWARDS.
“LOST—Thursday, elther In subway, Am sterdam
ave. or b0th st. car, or on the street; a string of coral
beads, with locket attached. $10 reward for return
% D, 5. WHITLOCK, Room wo, 11 Broadway, N« ¥,
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HARPER'S

MAGAZINE

FOR

APRIL ‘
There are twenty-four

contributions exclusive oI the
regular departments in_the April
number of Harper's Magazine.
The articles cover many varied
fields of interest. There is noth-
ing “timely,” nothing controver-
sial, nothing concerning politics,
graft or crime,

8 Complete
Short Stories

No two of these stories are

alike. Each is the best of its
type. There is a story of love
and| war in medieval times,

a weird, ‘supernatural story of
Pennsylvania country folk, &
story of college settlement life in
New York, a story of simple love
with a charming heroine, one of
Alice Brown’s most charming mid-
dle aged love stories and others,
all differing and all interesting,

Special Articles

In the articles of this number
there is almost a richer variety
than in the short stories,. Two
friends of Herbert Spencer wheo
lived with him in his later years
write of a hitherto entirely un-
known side of the great thinker's
life—of his one little love story,
of how he painted: his, et
with red ink when it grew dim
and a dozen other intimate tales
of his home.

Then there is a remarkable
scientific article by Professor
Robert Kennedy Duncan, which
tells how the German scientists
have assured the continuance of”
the world’s food supply by their
remarkable discoveries. v

Professor Lounsbury of Yale
has some interesting things to %
say of the pedantic use of the
English language—he says it is
all right to say “to-morrow is Sun-
day” instead of “to-morrow will
be Sunday,” as the purists insist,

Clifford Ashley, the artist, who
made a trip in an old-fashioned
whaler for Harpers, tells of and
pictures his adventures, and
Deshler Welsh has a valuable
paper of literary interest con~
taining a number of hitherto un-

ublis%ncd letters of Charles
ickens.

W. D. Howells writes of
“Glimpses of the English Wash-
inan Country,” and Agnes Laut
tells a stirring narrative of the
wild adventures between the early '
French explorers and the Englis
of the Hudson Bay Cgmpany,

These are only a few of the
things in the April number of 1
Harper's Magazine—a book of |
165 pages illustrated beautifully
in color, tint and black and white.

In addition to these featured |
there is Margaret Deland’s i
derful serial novel “The Awak
ing of Helena Richie,” a }
dous story of the unfolding of
woman's soul through¢hed
a child, ;

HispER'S llmzmmmmjf '

/4 , ;
f e life s '
:hu The :rnld’: Work

" will bedn Aprih Ready
March_goth. g cents,

L A S T

ANDERSON AUGTION (:u..ﬂ3

SUCOCESSOR te BANGS & 00,
5 West 29th Street, New York.

Sale on Afternoon
and Evening of March 234,

BEGINNING AT 8
AND 7:80 O'CLOCK. L

A cholce collection of Books
on the filne arts; standard
authors in fine bindings;
travels, history and biog-
raphy; scarce and curlous
Books; epltaphs; local his-

s

tories of New York, Maess,,
1 Conn., &».; Elizabethan
poets; bibliographical

E works; Clvil War, &c., &c. i




